My odyssey

on the long-win ding paths

through the variegated wonder lands

ended

at my starting home point

to my soul's surprise.

Delighted,  my waiting Mother

takes me

into her affectionate arms

presses me

to her billowing bosom

and whispers into my vibrating ears

lullaby-answers

to my pertinacious questions.

Buck in the lap

of my powerful Mother

of a priori Secrets of creation.

I close my eyes

in wakeful sleep

babbling of intractable dreams*